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request. It is a sort of extinguisher or
nose muff, lined witli fur. which, when
once it is hoisted. is.it'not exactly decorous,
vet at any rate warm and comfortable.
Nor is the "nose warmer" the only patent
of modern nasologists.

Snoring is of all bad habits, the most
intolerable ; and it is comforting to know
that a device has been found out to miti-
gate its horrors. A long and flexible tube
leads from the nose of the patient to his
ear, and thus the nndulcet sounds whicli
he creates awake their author. He, in
effect, consumes his own snoring, much
as a well constructed factory chimney
consumes its own smoke, and, being thus
convinced of the enormity of his own sins,
learns to reieiit of them, and to keep his
own nose under control. English Paper,

How Mrs. Perkins Cured her Husband
of the "Club" Fever.

Clubs is ginerally surposed to belong
intirely to cities, but they have found their
way to Pigeon Holler, and my husband
has jined 'cm !

A young sprig by the name of Jack-snip- s,

he cum here from Bosting early in
the summer, to boanl, and shoot, and fish,
though what he calkerlated to shoot is a
mystery. There haint no game but wood-chuck- s,

what has cut my cranberry beans
all up ; and, to my sartin knowledge all
he has shot sense he's been here is "the
WidderPeasclce's gobbler, and Sarah Ann
Jenkins' speckled Thomas cat.

But Jacksnips he introduced the idee of
clubs, consarn him ! He sed a club was a
place where men that their wives scolded,
and their chimney smoked, and their ba-
bies cried, could meet and while away the

ridiculous old granny, and said he Imv
lieved in woman's ri hts regarding ba-
bies, I privately cautioned Nettie not
to trust, my boy to her inexperi-
ence. In fact. Em. made all manner of
fun of me. imitating my style of hold-
ing the infant at arm's-lengt-h, suggest-
ing the endowment of a foiindliuir-hos- -

nv imwjruu ulyxdox.
Mine is thvnlf st :

Hhi-r- s will limit; vou braver sonars;
Hat minvHHiMt miter mw hurt's b ltst,

i Tifimf I ias,t t thtonga.
' JCt stfrpaiPtmotrf the blncbe1 leaves

, , XbuihltKm Uttivt ntinw?ly kiss;
HVrt n wr'n rarrie-i- the sheaves,
, jtam teuoa iu nil mis6.
WHfciaMfnirtitaAiml with loitering feet

v Xowmnl ttie kmb lautl i went.
Thnwth VWm tliar summer ltal mail so swet

w lib a jcl&mour but briefly lent.

I tmrt ipftn sAtntfilnjr soft anil ilry,
tor tyfyWfre 4tll on the flaming went;

Anl just trbtr U j;r.i wa thick and high
Wa nest.

' "Oh.lrtiAt visions of fixlcd spring;
f l"4Hi, what mMriries ot eilioc-rt- l son;r.

Of broytlioj; . Ait tf gUaPehig w ing,
To an empty nest belotagf

, And the thought that 1knlr came tome,
C)n tr tit wati-- twins the weM,

Waa of aonie aingrioff taM uaed to be
fn another fonutken mst.

t I

Tire were two birds that hejran to sinjr,
' Low hi the fldfls Of Yellow com
Httt tor the heed their ioms should brine.

But for the love of the dewy morn.

Birds of one feather and sister birds,
Crowded ont of a roof-tre- e nest,

Haftthed within sotinl of lowing herds,
Hut flvuur awav from tne west.

: Birds of an feather Mre best tojrcther:
Sinjjinp, they built them another nest,

Saf m it and suns' in the worst of weather,
Kacfc loving the other best.

v But wo who listened on mominjr knew
That only one bird was Jeft to sins;

They had never rain? apart, the two,
t And we talked of broken wins.

Now shoald yon ohanee to pass that way.
You would vainlv listen for an v son if iBut what foV the Tanished lay

. To thia empty neat belong.

a THE SACRILEGE.
' Pcrlmps yon bavfi noticed a little stone

cross, iu a jnost .charming, but retired
. sKt, oh the northern siile of Lone Moun- -
' tain, afreany Deginnlnr to look worn and

weather-stained,-"; and usually called, by
tin keepers. Of the groand, the " Stranger's
Cross," .erected by no one knows who.
over a Doay no one Knows wnose. x ne
inscription on the cross eanred in old
Knglh-- letters, so small as to escape any
but very close-- observers Is the saddest

wiuiout nope.
Every one acquainted with the history

t Mexico under-th- Teign ot Iturhide
will recall the name of. the great banking

, lirni of Earl & Co., Mexico. William
Earl possessed enormous wealth, and
wfeMed almost unlimited power. He ap-
parently controlled the whole commerce
of Mexico; possessed countless silver
mines, and loaned millions to the govern- -

' ment (when it snited him), millions to
the ehttrch. millions to the planters but
always on the bent security, and at fabu- -

- lous rates. - Ho never forced you to bor-
row from him (if necessity did) ; but it
you sijmed the fatal bond, he would have
Ids pound of flesh J coute que coute. He

. bad formerly lived in great splendor ; but,
, since the death of his wife, contracted his
establishment, and lived very retired, at
his country villa, with his infant son and
oruvennd six monttis nid when

j he lost his life by the bands of the exe-- ,
cutioner ; or, rather, was shot in the pub--'
lie plaza of Mexico, , having been con-
victed of high treason against bis Serene
Maiesty, Itnrbhfe First.

. Whether he was really guilty of plotting
against the peaceand .tranquility of the
Oovernmcnt which he made no secret of
detesting or ' whether his enormous
wealth wa the obfeet-o- f such harsh
measures, can not now be discovered, as

. the state papers of the Mexican Govern- -
DKut are ui.u-r- i valueless on tne score Ol
veracity, even if they were not regularly

--burned say nnre a .month by the last
authority iu "power. . At all events, the

tat.wM vrihoUy confiscated, and the
child ,h fp dtiliuei .. Fortunately for
young WillitkEarl, his nurse wife of the
parish priest adopted him as her own.
This prieatf like most of his order in
Mexico, cared more for his own conveni-
ence than for the papal bulls. Nor did. n nrvnnn. his i 1 .
celibacy forms no part of ltonian dogma,
but is simi)ly a matter of discipline, in-
vented bri tlio Popes from motives ot
policy. The strict integrity of this padre
had long been known to the wealthy
ranker, wno rcguiariy anviseu with lum
regarding certain financial negotiations
with his Grace, the Archhishon. and cer
tain wealtliy.abbntswho had loans to raise
on golden crucifixes' and silver statues.
The banker had been generous to the
priest though he, too, often relentlessly
sent the plate of the superior clergy to
the melting-po- t. i The priest and his wife
became extravagantly fond ol their foster-chil- d,

and brought him up as their own
eldest son. As he rrew m, he displayed
extraordinary -- talent, "and was a decided
favorite-with- r tUe whole circle of the
priest's OTquaffitance. '." Tond of horses
and athletic exercises, the boy was allowed
to spend more of his ttime rambling over
the country in quest of amusrment than
over his books for which he had a deci-
ded distaste. Thin 'distressed his foster-parent- s,

who hoped njuch from his high
intelleetuatfapaeltV': bat his incorrigible
giddiness, hls.Vild, but good-natur-

raiikii. led them: at . last, to consent to
lis adoption .of the jofission of arms.

As he wnfife'tfto be a soldier, it was
cided to yield to his taste ; and it was set-
tled that a soldier he should be. The
jmdre, howcveJvvyaS noriend to the ex-
isting t.rrfer or- pnblio affairs ; Ittirbide
liad been biuiishcd, aud. Anarchy reigned
in hi steads ... .

Willie Earl had reached .the age ot
twenty with no settlement in life bevond
a vague purpose of

' future military ca-
reer. One day he told his foster-Cith- er

that but ona thing remained to make him
perfectly happy. He had cleared the
ground, and pknewihe realization of his
tondesb WUheC' mow idQpeniled upon a
mere formality, lurshort, he was smitten
with the beauty of Senorita Luseinda,
daughter of a wealthy magnate lion An-
tonio whoc great estate and political
influence made bis name famous through-
out the country. - Th young man's suit
had progroHik 9j fiptlrjr though all
unknown to the parent of tlie young
Lidy Uiat Uim lover? had decided that the
next step woulit be fhr the padre to state
the ease, secure the license, and unite the
interested parties in his own church with-
out further leiay.

..4 I . . .1 t .1.1 .iui u nvi-- r ; i iiutR nrv lit n man-
aged in tiiis rude world of ours from a
rosvokirod point if view. ;. The priest
was evidently very much annoyed at tins
new. He saw It "was time to inform
his youn wfrd of the rial relationship
between himself and younr William
or. rather, of the total want of relatio-
nshipthe facts of which had not been
divulged hitherto, for the obvious reason
of aaviagth6 bjrrom cling a sense

t ilependcm-- and miser'. " I have
not," continued the priest;" saved any
thing from my slender income, beyond
what will prove a nere trifle when

among my children, with whom
' yon will share alike. Itesides, let me

fell you that your real father who was
or r.nglisn descent was never ou friendly
terms m ith e proud nW lon Antonio.
'oiisidering- - our- - poverty, ami the an-

tipathy f am sure the haughty old man
feels for tho nami) yon should rightfully
lcar. I can not think of approaching him
on the subject. My advice to you is this :
go into active service; will your own
plare in the world ; carve nut vour own
fortune. andtfcanrtt-cltthK-iiani- l of a la'ly
in that posit44n in lite eiml I your own.
A fortune hunter is.a scoundrel. You
woiiM not merely expose me to the

of bnlrn inniw4 by a pursc- -

!roud ari-toa- who would form no
opinion of ns than that we planned

tin altui k upon hi strong-lx- , but thevery first question in. would a-- is.
Whit ineoin- - cati von settle upon mv

!:ill 'liter ' . Wlis f.nnl.l 1 ,.n,...r v

not tlie a purfeotly elrar one?"
The eflijrt othis satuid idvite upon the

i:iiptl rif .. Itit aritofMVhetl .ears of the
listener, w.is precisely ojiposite to what
hail been iff tended ' ti the' padre. Tlie
voiina itmit Uioked upon-- ' himself as a
victim of mifortiiTW"7amHnteiiitof rising
nlxn-- what wmnl a tuTamlnTrui position
of life, sank nnder it, anl.nec!lnio ulOfMly,
gloomy, Mid llMMiniit how-c-vt

tn LuscindikaiHiolil
tnitli. iMftriitig for to secrecy, but promis-
ing that he would never desist till he had
gained his point. "Uut," said he. "I
will marry you honorably, in broad day--
light, with the consent of your fitherand
my friend'. I havea hijfh senseot honor,
and will one day claim you, 1 iioj-c- . as an
equal ill fortune."'

JOHN F. BOSWORTH, Editor

VOL. XXII.
Instead of seeking a worthy field to rise

the world, through persevering in
dustry, or the pursuit of some profitable
object in life, youn" Earl became more
and more depressed in mind, ,and was
known to frequent company of no
reputable position in society, in spite of
the remonstrances of his foster-fathe- r, the
good padre. Whether instigated by some
low associate, or of his own motion, he
conceived the plan of influencing Don An
tonio to give him the band ot Dona J.us--
cinda in marriage, through the confes
sional, being well aware that the young
lady's father was not only pious, but Dig- -

oted. and not a little superstitious. Don
Antonio was accustomed to perform tus
" Easter duties" with great punctuality ;
ana tnat season was urawing to a close.
In order to avoid the crowd, he usually
sought the " tribunal of repentance" in
the evening of Good Friday. At least, so
he chose to do on this particular occasion,
sending a written request to the priest to
be iu attendance at an hour named. The
note fell into the hands of voung Earl.
who read it; and instantly the resolution
was formed to personate the priest, and so
work on the fears of Don Antonio to
grant the object be had in view. The
"confessional" was a dark box In one
corner of tlie church, which was very
rarely lighted, beyond tne feeble, nicker
ing flame of the sanctuary lamp before
the distant altar, quite hidden in the deep
embrasure of the vault-lik- e chancel of tlie
sacred edifice. To make sure of the vadre.
the young man sent him on a distant sick
can. natt an nour ociorc tne expectea ar-
rival of Don Antonio.

Ken reel v had he assumed the nriestlv
robes of the Father, and placed himself in
the confessor's half of the confessional,
when the wealthy penitent arrived.
Kneeling a few momenta upon the mar
ble floor, he entered the box.

Say the 4 confUeor, " said the false
priest, m the very tones of the true one.

Men culpa! mca maxima culpa! ' re
plied the penitent.

" Go on with vonr confession. I will
advise you when I have heard your sins
disclosed."

" Shall I make a general confession this
year, r ather r"

"Yes, if yon choose. I have forgotten
your last confession."

"WeU, to begin : I have as yet been un-
able to make restitution of that money."

n nat money?"
"Do you forget so soon ? Heretofore

you had always borne it uppermost in
yonr mind. I mean the money I borrowed
and never paid to old Earl, the banker.
God have mercy on him !"

now mucn was it?"
"Fortv thousand dollars, interest be

sides : but you agreed to let me off with
that."

The false confessor could hardly con
trol his emotions. With the utmost dif-
ficulty, he continued :

lou must restore mat treasure to
young Earl without delay, or I shall de-
nounce yon to him as a debtor of his fa-

ther's a fact which I know outside of
the confessional. You must, moreover,
give the hand of vour daughter to the
young man, now your creditor for such a
considerable amount."

But. Father, vou surely forget very
strangely your memory used to be bet
ter, l ou Know 1 can do no sucti thing."

Here the sacrilegious wretch trembled
so with emotion that he could scarcely
restrain betraying his disguise. His knees
trembled, his heart seemed to stick in his
throat, and his breathing became hard
like the panting of one in the agonies ot

:rror. tie pretenuea to ne aDsornca in
in prayer, in order to gain time and com-
pose fiis excited nerves. An overwhelm-
ing curiosity induced him to continue his

itamous researches into tuc sacreu con
fidence of the penitent. Had tlie latter
been a person of the least penetration, lie
would have discovered the cheat.

'Explain the reason why not," con-
tinued the false priest.

"Why, you know it was I that lodged
the false information against the poor
banker. You know I denounced him as a
traitor against the Imperial government ;
it was I that suborned the witnesses, in
order to save myself from the clutches ol
the banker, to whom I owed the money.
He or I had to be sacrificed : so I chose to
compass his ruin, in order to save myself.
Besides the fact of my daughter being
pledged to another, loving and beloved,
she shall not be the price of blood. Bhe
can not marry my unfortunate enemv. for
it was I that murdered William Earl!
Iturbide's minions fired the bullets, but I
was the real assassin I God have mercy
on my soul."

The attendants of Don Antonio became
impatient over their master's seemingly
interminable devotions. Jose, the coach-
man, remarked to a companion that "his
oll master must have a big balance to
clear otT this time, if his stay in the church
meant any thing."

"Well, you know what the padre said
last Sunday, that a man could only com-
mit just so many sins : then the devil got
him sure."

"Well, the devil take my master if I
wait another minute !" Scarcely had the
servants come to this conclusion, when
they observed the good padre advancing
along the street in front of the church,
evidently arriving from a long walk.
'Why. Father." said Jose, "we thought
you were confessing Don Antonio!"
"Don Antonio? Where is he? In the
church ?' With that the priest and two
servants entered the ehurch the former
proceeded to the sacristy for a candle. On
reaching the confessional, an awful sight
met their astonished gaze. Before them
on the floor lay the bodv of Don Antonio,
his head on the raised platform of the

and the body on the marble
pavement. He had been stabbed twice
through the hrt witli a small pon-
iard, Which was found lying near
the inanimate corpse. Tlio mus-
cular action of the heart had pumped a
pool of slipperv blood upon the now ac-

cursed spot. The alarm was given, but
tlie assassins or murderers were never dis-
covered, and the circumstance was vari-
ously interpreted by tlie people, while the
dreadful end of Don Antonio remained
the nine-day- s' wonder of the Mexicran cap-
ital, so rich in histories of rapine and
bloodshed. Young Earl was not tor a
moment suspected of the crime. He dis-
played no signs of guilt, or the least emo-
tion beyond what would have lieen natu-
rally expected from a suitor of tlie mur-
dered man's daughter. That the murder
had been committed with his poniard was
well known to the padre, lint how or
when-for- he could not explain. The
priest, however, suspected his foster-so-n.

hie day young Earl anil tlie padre wen;
closeted in tlie good man's study for
hours. When they, at last, came out of
the room, they were both in tears. The
last words ever uttered between them
wen; :

"Go. my son. and join the army fight-
ing for the liest intcritsts of our country.
Lay down your life for the republic, it
micls be; it will be a small expiation for
vour past life. Let us never meet again
on earth !"

When young Karl lft the abode till now
hta home, he took nothing wilh him tint a
sword; and his last words to bis friends
were. "Adieu tilt we meet again III l'ura- -
dise!"

The sudden death of Don Antonio left
his affairs iu a deplorable condition; mid
the young lady. Dona Lusciiida. naturally
sought tlie protect ion of some lady friend,
instead of remaining alone either at. tlie
town house or th country villa of Iht
father, prostrated as she was by the shock-
ing calamity which hail overtaken her
onlv surviving parent. Madame Iturhide
hail long been her intimate friend, and to
the Empress ha, betook heraelf. at that
lady's pressing solicitation. The Em
press, however beset by spies and
informers, that she well knew were
spiring against her husband's throne, in
spite of their outward llatP-r- was on
the point of flying the country. I 'ona
Luscinda der-hle- to accompany her only I

What Causes Hard Times.
1 . Too many spend money and too few

earn it.
2. Too much money is spent wastefully

and uselessly, and too little saved and
made productive and accumulative by

ii isc wno nccu it.
:t. We buy too much abroad that we

ou"iit to produce at home.
4. We buy too much that we cannot and

do not pay lor cash down too much of
what we buy being what we do not actu-
ally need.

5. We are too wasteful, know too little
how to economise, and have too little dis
position to uo so

6. We are too speculative, unscrupulous
and actually dishonest in our efforts to
make money.

7. Too many of us prefer idleness to in
dustry, and too few of us know how to
work and derive pleasure and profit from
our labor.

8. We spend too much time learning
wnatis not useiui, and too little inform-
ing ourselves upon the best methods of
promoting our material prosperity.

9. AV'e know too much of politics, spend
too much time and money as politicians,
and know too little about political econo
my and the science of a stable and eco
nomical, successful public policy.

10 Our actions are sroverned too much
by passion, prejudice and partisan feeling,
and not enough by a broad, intelligent,
liberal and patriotic conception ot the
duties which American citizenship in
volves.

11. We are too superficial and iniDatient.
and lack the clear purpose and persistent,
patient application necessary to perma
nent success.

12. We depend too much upon our
"sharpness," and "cuteness," and readi-
ness to take advantage of circumstances.
and not enough upon earnest, honest
labor.

13. We talk and read too much, and
think and act too little.

14. We spread ourselves over too sreat
a surface, and thus fail to dig deep enough
in one place for the nuggets that will
surclv enrich us.

la. We lack in that higher morality
which frowns down venality and elevates
and encourages purity of life, probity of
conduct, and a scrupulous regard for a
good and honorable name.

iii. we do not teach our children that
they must, nor how to, earn their own
living, and are too willing to commit
them to a life ot easy tinscrunulousness.
depending on their skill as make-shif- ts

rainer than upon their solid acquirements
as men and women.

17. We roll about like stones that
gather no moss, enriching carrying cor-
porations and speculating capitalists, and
defrauding ourselves of the substantial
profits of our own industry.

is. weare devotees ot show nit her than
substance, and pay homage to the glitter
of a "success" which is but a robe coyer- -
ing tilth, rottenness and corruption, social,
commeteial and political.

i". we bund too many churches and
cultivate the Christian virtues and spirit
too little ; we have too many schools and
too few real teachers ; we have too many
false theories and too few true ones : we
are too undivided in certain directions
and not enough so in others ; we adhere
too closclv to what we ought to depart
from, and" refuse to take hold of that to
which we ought to cling.

20. In short, we are too much what we
ought not, and not enough what we ought
to be!

Is our theory satisfactory? Exchange.

Ancient Jokes.

A book of old Greek jokes has been re-
cently published in England, and every-
body is amused to see how many of our
modern jokes are mere imitations. Let
us giye some of the jokes of llicrocles.
which are indeed much better than sonic
we get through the mail, and some of
which are very much like our modern
Irish stories :

Scholasticfls, wishing to train his horse
to live on very little, gradually took away
the fodder from him. At length, of course,
the horse died of starvation. "What a
pity !" said Scholasticus, " just as I had
him trained to live on nothing at all, he
dii-- s !"

A friend tells him that he was dreaming
about him last night, and that he imagined
he met him in the street and saluted him.
" I beg your pardon." said Scholasticus.
"for not returning your salute, but I did
not observe you."

One of two twin brothers died. Sholas-ticu- s
soon afterward chanced to meet the

survivor. "Was it you that died," saiil
he. '"or your brother?"

When Scholasticus was in Greece, a
friend wrote to request that he would buy
some books for him. Scholasticus neg-
lected the commission. After some time,
when he returned home, he met his friend,
"By the by," said he, "I never received
that letter which you wrote ine about the
books when I was in Greece."

Scholasticus's son was sent off by his
father to the wars. When he was setting
out from his home he promised his father
that be would bring back to hint the head
of one of tlie enemy. " Oh !" said Scho-
lasticus. "I don't care if you come back
even without your own head, provided
only I see vou come back sale and happy."

fin another occasion, on board ship, in
a storm, seeing the rest of the passengers
lashing themselves to planks, s,

oars, and other objects, as a security in
case of wreck. Scholasticus makes himself
fast to rn anchor.

Having occasion to make a hurried
journey, upon his coming to a ferry, fie
enters tlie ferryboat on iiorsenacK. nooicu
and spurred, and when asked why he
does so, replies that he wants to get over
the river more quickly.

So, again, Scholasticus and his friend,
who, as it chanced, was bald, having oc-

casion to keep watch together, agreed to
divide the duty them, each ill
turn sleeping while the other kept watch,
to be by his partner awakened when the
time of his own watch arrived. During
one of Scholasticus's sleeping, times, his
friend played him the trick ot shaving his
head. Scholasticus, on awaking, put up
his hand, and feeling his head bald, called
out ill alarm, tliat.'"they had awakened
the wrong person!"

On another occasion, having a house to
sell, he brings with him one of the stones
of the wall "as a sample ol tlie house."

n anol her. seeing his doctor coming up
the stn-ef- . he hides behind a wall, "being
ashamed," as he says "to meet the iloetor

it is so long since I have been ill." Ami
when a ihievish slave continued to steal
his wine by boring a liole in the bottom
of ajar, tlie mouth of which Scholasticus
hail carefully and w hen a lrii-n- ill
explaiiation'suggested that, although the
seals at ttie top were safe, perhaps the
wine had abstracted from the bottom.
"You fool !" says Scholasticus. don't you
see that it is not the bottom of the wine
hut the top that is gone !"

About "Noses and Snoring-Thos- e

who are cursed with an
nose, can now have it quickly shaped lo
perfection." and for tlie ridiculous small
sum of ten shillings and six pence. A
contrivance has.it seems. patented
by an enterprising London tradesman
which, "if applied lo the noe for an hour
daily." so "directs the solt cartilage ot
of which tlie lucinix-- r consists" that the
ugliest, pmhoscis in creation becomes, "in
a tew days." a nose worthy to figure upon
a chef d'awrre of Phidias or Polvcletus.
Whether, while it is being worn, this new
and wonderful instrument is ornamental
to the patient and soothing to the solt car-
tilages we are not informed, nor are we
fob! whether, by persistent use of it. a
noseless man can sll'oril to dispense with
the Taliaeotian operation. We must not.
however. Ik- - too skeptical. We all know
that in the Western States of America, an
instrument called a "nose warmer" is in

SASSY.

I have always felt the liveliest interest
in bovs. Then-fore- , when Nurse Wither- -
spoon placed in my arms a bundle ot
embroidery and flannel, and informed me
that I was tlie father of a tine son, 1 rev
erently received the carefully wrapped
atom ot mortality, and inwardly con
gratulated myself that it was ko
a girl. Hilt finding I was
alone. I tenderly clasped the tiny thin,
to the place on mv vest overlving mv
heart, and brought a beanled kiss to liear
on it.s raw little face, which discomposed
it into a sudden opening ot the eves
blinking even in tlie shaded room. " J)ear
linn- - no:iic . - j. murmured veicoiu
to this world of scratchinor for a living
Kick thy tender t now; grasp the
empty air. and liecwntentcdlv, waiting di
velopments. While I live, thou shalt "

Cousin Em. came in. ' Edward, I dc
clare ! that baby is the very image of you

iust look at'itsnose! My! wont vou
have to get up nights and walk the floor
with the lovely colicky burden, and stmi
its vociferations with "pap !"

" Emily, I am surprised you imagine I
should think anything a hardship for the
sake of the dear boy. Why, I would lay
down my inc lor mm at any moment. '

aii: wait tin you see wnar a capac
ity l e has for spoon-victua- ls ! Wait till
he goes through a series of teething,
whooping-coug- h, measles, and scarlatina!
Wait until vou are sent out at mnluiirht
for the doctor vour repose broken in
upon by a succession of shrieks, penetra-
ting to "your very marrow !"

" inanK goodness, it is a Doy." I
houted. as she retreated. " Hut" soto

voce "I do wish Nurse Witherspoon
would come and take it ;" for the sweet
imp had found his voice by this tune, and
was screaming vigorously.

fc.nl. nut her head into the door-wa- v

I say, Edward ; what lovelv lungs that
boy has ! I'd apprentice him to an auc
tioneer."

"Where's the nurse?" I desperately
inquired, walking rapidly up and down,
and swinging the br tlie sweet infant, I
should say in my arms, in tlie way I had
seen voung mothers do.

"Oh! she's busy. Yon are to lie invi
ted in, bearing your sheaf with you, di-

rectly, to see Nettie. But don't drop it"
and the vixen shut the door in my face.
I suppose it was but two minutes, but

it seemed an hour, during which I tried to
soothe that wretchedly parboiled-lookin- g

little animal. The amount ot yell in its
tiny frame would have stocked an Apa
che Indian ; and when Nurse Wither
spoon, from the next room, said, " Come
in," it was likea respite from the gallows.
Great beads ot perspiration stood on my
forehead, and I panted as though I hail
taken the most exhaustive gymnastic
exercises. If ever I bore a "package
carefully. I did that bov though tlie
rascal writhed as if I was pinching him.
and the nurse said, in taking him back.
"Allow me to relieve sonny from yonr
grasp."

"Pinching him black and blue. I ven
ture to say,'' said Em.

settle, the darling, smiled a sweet,
wan smile but. with a grieved air, sa
luted me with : Edward to think ot
its being only a boy, idler all ! I sup-
pose vou are pleased ; but I do wish
it had been a nice little girl. Boys
are such torments ! Yon know, I have
six great bmthers and now" she
pouted "this seems like one ol tiiciu.
continued."

Yes. dear." I replied, tenderly: " vour
brothers were terribly mischievous" but
then, shall manage this child, and you
will see the diflerence."

Nettie said ves ; but Em. fairly shout
ed : " Oh, dear ! Do somebody bring
me some cologne the new honor over-
comes us !"

t that moment I hated Em : but. on
reflection she could nut understand the

of a father, ami therefore I ex
cused her.

Nurse Witherspoon was unexpectedly
called away, at the end of three weeks,
leaving Nettie too tecble still to take
charge of the boy, and we were obliged
to supply her puce with such temporary
help as we could lind. The era of Mrs.
Magoram was the most exasperating ex-
perience of mv domestic life, vet so
blended with the ridiculous that even
now, when time has mellowed tlie im-
pressions of those days into reminis-
cences, her reghne is an' unfailing source
of amusement, both to Nettie and myself.

nne was can-ni- l oi my wnc, alter a lasn-ion;b-

I really thou-'h- t she would have
dislocated the baby's spine with excur-
sions to Banbury Boss, so continuous and
rapid as almost to take away tus Dreatli.
And her shrill lullabys always struck
terror into his young soul, lor he dis-
tanced her in frantic screams which were
ttributed to colic: and the tortured ba

by was the victim ot spear-mi- nt and cat-
nip, sootb-a- , and heaven only knows what,
to cure this. Then, as he was left hoarse
after tlie exertion, she would frighten
Nettie with saving "she never k nowed
croup to fail setting in after them wheez
es;" and administer squills or soothing
sirup, never omitting a plaster of Scotch
snuff and onions, whose steneh would re
lict on the poor baby and make him really
ill.

I'm 'feared you won't never raise
that voung one," she would observe.
threateningly; " he's wantin' the tender- -
est care and codilliii', and ought to be
missed bv a monthly, da) and night, for a
long spell."

Em. came down, one morning, with
serious alarm on her face : "I tell you,
Edward, if that old hag is to stay here
mien longer, tne tiny won t live, .mst

look here !" and she spread on tlie table
various small parcels, labeled, respi-ctive- -

ly : Spearmint, catnip, soot, Peruvian
bark, alum, hoirhnund, anise, sago.
ground ri(!e, tapioca, whiskey, squills.
soothing syrup, Itadway's lieaily lielief,
pain-kille- r. "Now, you need not tell me
that a healthy child needs an apothecary's
stock-in-tra- emptied into his stomach.
Nettie is worried, hearing lum scream;
ud the poor tittle soul is as uncomforta

ble as he can be. Just discharge old
and Nettie and I can manage hini

well enough."
It was late in the afternoon when I came

home, after flic trials "of that morning
for Magoram threatened us witli awful
predictions of coming trouble, after
nlnruicd she was no longer needed. But
i delight fill surprise awaited me. Nell ie
at in the large arni-ehai- r. m our cozy
lining-roo- m baby fast asleep in his
lainty crib table set and Cousin Em.

playing a triumphant medley mi lh.-
piano; while tin- - bright wo sparkled
m llie Heart n. sending a nuluy anil g

warmth through the room. It was
he most serene and peaceful of hoine--

pictures, and made my heart glow with a
great senseot coinlort and love.

Now, sir, that boy is just splendid
hasn't had a mouthful of anything but
mother's milk y crows and laughs,
wakes and sleeps, when he ought to,"

id Em.
Nettie chimed in: " O. Edward ! we

have hern such fouls to think he was deli-
cate! Km. savs it's nothing but that hor- -

soot scraped from the chimney and
naile into tea; and it is onlv a wonder we

have not Killed him. Ileis ju-- t theswect--
t and dearest lit fellow ! and I would

not change him for the best girl living!'
Nellie was patient as a saint, aud

the fussiness of my devotion
my hoy. 1 always forgot to say our

son; hut spoke ol linn alto-re- t her as an
uiliviilual possession. I seldom angered

her, or disturbed the serenity of her tem- -

cr; though 1 was occasionally harsh on
the subject of his liinlitiir fault
with lamb's wool, ami suggesting linen,
as less likely to irritate his skin. An air-ha- th

i insisted upon, night and morning;
mil held the lil lie 'lipid myself, by the
pen window, in a stale of nudity, think- -

ig him an angel, ami very much fearing
snililcii sprout o win-r- s would bear him

heavenward. When Km. called ine a

a something imdefinabie at first, and
only to feeling came en-ep- -

ing iu us. Ntie no longer ran
to greet me with a kiss. contrived
instead of tlie sweet welcome home I ex
ported from mv boy. to have him snugged
away in his crib, where I was requested
to gaze upon his sleeping loveliness, as
he was her treasure, instead of mine. She
exercisv-- d the prerogative of partnership
in tne einid more and moreaccidediy ; and
her winning " If Sanny loves mother, he
must be a good little "boy," commanded
more respect than my threat ot punish
ment if my demands upon his obedience
were not complied with. "Naughty
papa" and " tross old boy" did not con
trast pleasantly with pecious mozzer,
or " Sanny's Emmv."

One day, Edward had been nnusually
refractory. The weather was stifling;
and the little fellow, toward evening, was
fretful and impatient wanted something
one moment, and the next rejected it ; was
n ly pleased witn any attention : and to an
my requests that he would speak a piece
for some visitors, was mute ; for it was
one of my especial vanities to display him
as a prodigy, and I had trained him, parrot-
-like, to repeat " Mv name is Norval,"
and Mark Antony's oration, the effect of
which Emily always nullified, when she
was present," by " Now, Sanny, say ' Ban,
baa. black sheep !" and when, at the top
of his voice, he would gleefully shout,
" Pa, pa. black seep !" she never corrected
his mortifying mispronunciation.

On this evening I was particularly
anxious to exhibit my son's wonderful
accomplishments ; so I forced him into a
repetition ot his pieces, and finished Dy
urgin-- r him to sing " I want to be an
angel." I shall never, never forget the
pleading tenderness of that little voice
when lie said, "Sanny does want to be a
angel : he's so tired !"

The srrave physician who came three
days after this evening of exhibition and
pride, was reticent and cautions of ex-
pression. But Aunt Sodis had a private
interview with him. and the angelic ten
derness with which she soothed the boy
after, told its that life and death were
struggling for mastery. Would that the
white-wing- angel had lifted my idol-
ized bov in his arms, and so spared me
the dreadful retribution I live to pay.
But he lived: lived, to be oh. God!
that I should speak the dreadful word
an Idiot!

In that hour of awful conviction, when
the truth dawned upon ns, and the phy-
sician sadly confirmed it, my educational
theories were shattered into fragments ;
and the dear old man, with a tenderness
I shall ever remember, taking me bv the
hand, said : "You have attempted to fill
this golden bowl too rapidly. The work
of a life-ti- can not be accomplished in
a few years. Stimulated mental activity.
resulting in precocity, is no evidence of
genius or great talent. Yon are paying
the penalty of transgressed physical laws

a painful and sad one but mature de
mands the exaction, sooner or later. May
God pity and help vou."

In my unutterable sorrow, t covered my
face and sobbed aloud. Nettie uttered no
word of repro-ich-

. Emily wept silently,
as a little hand reached out for mice, seem-
ing to ask giiidanie and help through a
dark aud wandering way. I lilted it re-
verently to my lips, and vowed to devote
my life to my child, and redeem, it possi
ble, my errors Dy my tenderness aim love.

1 ears have passed away, and l
have other children now bright and
lovely hoys and girls; happy and health- -
iiu. fie nave- cuiit-:tvirc- in Lrani uit-ii- i
wisely and well. But we have guarded
them from precocity as we would have
done from disease. Km. has never mar
ried. But" no one could be less like a
"sour old maid." She is the joy and de-
light of the children, and the great com-
fort and stay of their mother. Annt Sodis
has grtne to tiie quiet land. She left Satiny
her whole fortune, which, we trust, will
shield him from want till he, also, is
called home. Ile and I spend hours in
the woods and fields. He is gentle and
harmless, but is ever seeking for some-
thing ho has lost and can not find. Poor
child! it is the lost path. lie is almost a
man in years and stature ; but I speak of
him yet as my boy : Uveriana Monthly.

Lost Wedding Rings.

A matron of East Lulworth lost her
ring one day , two years afterward she
Was peeling"some potatoes, brought from
a field half a mile distant from her cot-
tage, and, upon dividing a double one,
came upon the lost matrimonial circlet. A
Mrs. Mountjoy, of Brechin, when feeding
a calf, let it suck her fingers, and on with-
drawing her hand discovered, to her dis-
may, that the wedding-rin- g and keeper
had both disappeared. Believing the calf
was the innocent thief, she refused to
part with it. and after keeping the animal
for three years, had It slaughtered, anil,
sure enough, the long absent rings were
found in its intestines, as clean and bright
as when their owner last saw them on
her finger. A wealthy German farmer,
living iiear Nordanlianin, employed him-
self one day, in 1S71, in making flour balls
for his cattle ; when he had finished his
work, he found his band minus his weddi-

ng-ring, liearing his wife's name, it
being the German custom for bride and
bridegroom to exchange rings. Soon af-
terward, the farmer sold seven bullocks,
which tlie purchaser shipped to
England on board the Adler cattle
.steamer, on the twenty-sixt- h of October.
Two days afterward, an English smack,
the Mary Ann. of Colchester, picked up
at sea tlie still warm can-as- s of a bullock,
which was opened by the crew to obtain
some f.it wherewith to grease tlie rigging.
Inside tlie animal thty fount! a gold ring,
inscri!ed with a woman's name and tlie
date lSun. Captain Tye reported tlie cir-
cumstance as soon arrived in port,
and handed the ring over to anollieial, who
sent if. up to London. The authorities set
to work to trace its ownership, and found
that the only ship reporting the loss of a
beast, that "could have passed the Mary
Ann. was the steamer Adler. from which
a bullock, supposed to be dead, had been
thrown overboard on the 2sth of Octolier.
Meanwhile tlie Shipping Gazette recording
tlie finding of the ring had reached ii.

and one of its readers there
recognized the name inscribed upon it ;
communications were opened with the
farmer: and iu due time he and his wife
rejoiced ovr the recovery of the pledge
they thought, lost forever. That they
should have recovered ir. under the cir-
cumstances, was certainly surprising:
but there was nothing so very wonderful
in a ring being found in the inside ot a
bullock, that "eomic '.w Titers should treat
the story as a pure invention of

Any slaughterer ol cattle
would have told that such "finds" are by
no means uncommon, and we know for a
tact that the wile of a Komloii slaughter-
man displayed upon her hand two rings
thus found' by her husband. Clinnthrr's
Journal .

European Princesses.

A verv iingallaut journalist, who has re-

cently visited all tlie courts of Europe,
savs.'in a letter to the Ktnilr . that
he' did not sec a single good-lookin- g prin-
cess. As I'orlheiJiund I inches- - hereditary
ot i:u--i- about, whose beauty so liiui--

has been written, he says that she is a
thin and sour-lookin-g creature, who ap-
pears to he over thirty years f age.

titccii Oiga, of (irrii-i-- , he calls a pert-looki-

little women, w hoevidenlly lacks
brains. The Empress Augusta, of Ger-
many, he charges with dressing in too
yoiilh ul a style. "Iter majesty."' he savs,
"is a homely wonian:"and so is her daugli-tcr-in-Ia-

I lie tat and ungraceful crown-princes- s.

The Princess Charles,
in whom I expecti 4 to find an angelic
beauty, from what I had read about. Iier.
is a eoarsiMcaturi-- lady, with very

and aw kward manners. She
to on- - more like a housekeeper or

a lainn-r'.- s daughter than a piinrc-"s,-

friend powerful enousrh to protect her.
In less than a month after the tragedy of
fiood Friday, the Empress and mdtr. with
her family, were en route to i'hilaueipn
where tlie Iturbidc family possessed an el
egant residence, and where they have con
tinned to reside ever since. Iturbide, the
Emperor, since his expulsion from the
Mexican throne, had the folly to set on
toot countless intrigues to regain his lost
empire. At last he determined to make
another vigorous effort to what he
called "his crown." Landing once more
on Mexican soil, he was captured and shot
by the revolutionists. Among his execu-
tioners, was the superior officer before
wnom tne unfortunate Jmperor was men
and condemned to pay with the penalty of
nis ute ms invasion ot 31 ex too as an ann
traitor. This was unusual, but the mo
tive is evident, when the otlicer's name
revealed. Tlie man so thirsting lor tlie
blood of the unliappv Emperor was Wil
liam Earl's i on. What hnd been sown
now produced its fruit. The desperate
young man whose father had been so cru
elly outraged, nad sworn within nimsctf
to exact a uiigiitvretrinutioniromtiic au
thors of what he unjustly deemed his
overwhelming woes. . No sooner had he
imbrued his bands in the blood of ven
geance the second time than he, too, fell
under the suspicion of the violent men at
tliat tunc guiding the destinies of Mexi
co. One mornini the suspected Earl was
conducted to the frontiers and wereifullv
exiled from his native couiitrv. Instant
death was the threatened penalty of ever
setting toot on .Mexican territory airain
Escaping to the Sandwich Islands, he was
mere lor years a 'noble military attendant
ot Keknanoa. Governor of Oahu, till the
cry of !" startled with its echoes
enterprising spirits from Yerba Buena to
Timbuctoo. Thither, too, went young
Earl. Of his Mexican friends he heard
nothing, and of course less if possible.
from Dona Lnscinda; but they in Mexico,
nowever, Knew ot ins every movement.
The old padre, through means at his com
mand, constantly communicated with the
priests in Honolulu and i erna uuena, and
so was enabled to correspond closely with
Madame Iturbide, the Empress, and her
wanl. Dona Luscind. Time with its
noiseless foot was stealing by, robbing
"Poor pensioners on the bounty of an hour,
when Dona Luscinda began to discover
she was no longer voung : would he ever
come to claim her hand? He had prom
ised to do so ; he had even written to her
to ncware or any thing that might Dc said
to ma disadvantage bv the padre, her con
staut correspondent, and this was his last
letter dated years before. 1 he dav came,
at last, when the padre, too, wrote her his
last letter, annonncmg tne ueatn oi

Earl. Rest had come. at. last, to that
turbulent soul, and his ashes long reposed
in the lerba Uuena cemetery. Ins grave
undistinguished beyond a small wooden
cross, bearing the initials, "W. E." Not
vet ten years ago, the unforgotten ashes
were solemnly transferred to ione juoun-
tain, and there lovingly deposited in a se
questered vale far troin tlie oenten track
of vulgar sight-seer- s. The sad Inscription
was traced by the hand of the single
mourner that would still believe in the
injustice of fate, that had seemingly done
its worst to ruin the happiness of not
only him under the lonely sod, but also
wrecKeu tlie forsaken one, wno couiii not
fonret the past, nor learn the ever-ne- w

truth that "all of file fs not to five an ct
death is not to die." When the melan
choly ceremony was at an end. who
could describe the silent agonies of that
broken heart, as the pale-fac-ed mour-
ner turned away to seek her dis
tant home, desolate and alone with God
and her own faltering heart? Sorrow
soon claimed her. I saw her name, not
long since, engraven upon the narrow
houseof death. It was "Lccinoa in pare.''

Orerlarul Monthly for Srptemher.

Advoirdnpois and Sentiment.
Exiwrience would lead one to believe

that the fatter and blacker old colored
women are, the greater is their tendency
In OTnriKB in uimr tlm 1 i i rt i tnni1imt
and more ethcreaf emotions of the heart
and soul. In the black female constitu-
tion, there seems to exist a curious con
nection between sentiment and advoirdu--
pois weight ; apparently they increase to-

gether according to some undiscovered
law. I was confirmed in this opinion some
time ago by entering a kitchen rather sud-
denly, and finding the cook, who looked
like a feather-be- d tied in tlie middle, sit
ting by the window, gating sentimentally
into space, while she sang

o one to love, none to caress.
Wandering: alone through the worWI-- s wilder

ness."
I left her undisturbed ; lacking the moral
courage to break in upon such soft sorrow
with mere household matters, to destrov
such dreams by mentioning dinner.

A gentleman m Kielmiond, possessed,
some years ago, a washerwoman who
weighed at least two hundred and fifty
pounds. This female Falstaft literally
gave von to all her feelings, rrom
morning until night she sang hymns, in
tne mingled whine and moan peculiar to
her race and vears. a sound which no
wonls can describe. The hvmo she chief! v
lffecteil was one illustrative of that
fine dissatisfaction witli terrestrial jovs
which is the mark of a superior soul. Ne-
gro accent, tone aud pronunciation above
all their alternate emphasis and drawling
prolongation of certain syllables cannot
be put upon paper; but as nearly as the
hymn can be expressed in print, it ran
thus :

' 'IjOok-- to fe Kast, looks to ile West,
Soul don't llnd no hit o rest;
lion't wan t' stay here no longer.
Iu d tiiornin', in de mornin',
1'U jine de happy band in de mornin'.
1 loliph you see me po lonjr so,
Has my trials tiere lielow,
loii''t wan' t'stay here no lonffer.
in de mornin,' in de mornin'
I'll jine de happy band indemornin,.f

This chant rising perpetually in one's
back yard, threatens the Caucasian niind
with distraction ; and such was its effect
upon a member of the family who read
law in an adjacent room, that he went
down anil laid the case liefore the old wo-
man, offering her a quarter of a dollar to
stop. She took the money, and held hon-
estly to her bargain until tlie next Mon-
day morning, when she burst out witli
tlie same hymn witli increased vigor:
stating that it was impossible for her to
hang out clothes unless allowed that par-
ticular spiritual stimulant. It was so ev-

idently the truth, that, the young gentle-
man as the power of
fate; only trusting that she might one
day carry out her intention o "jine de
happy band in de nioriiin'," thus putting
an end to his sufferings and to hers. Mrs.
Seemuller in Old and AVw for Srptemher.

lfrandy peaches. Take hard peaches,
rubbing them with flannel, and pricking
them with a needle. Making a syrup of
half a pound of sugar to one of fruit, and
boil the peaches in it until perfectly fen-
der. Then strain the peaches out. and lay
them on platters, 'l ake one pint of bran-
dy to each pint of the liquor, and turn it
hot upon the peaches. Al'terthcy
co'd, put them into jars and seal up, being
sure ti keep Iheui iu a coul place ; other
fruits can Ik- - done iu the same wav.

I Portland, Me., a judicial de-
cision makes telegraph companies respon-
sible for failure to transmit messages

and deliver tliein promptly. The
allows no weight whatever to t In-

tact that tlie messages are written ou
blanks witli printed denials ot their re-

sponsibility. The law imposes on them
the obligation todo what the) receive pay
for doing.

A ii squire, licing worsted
liv Sydney Smith, took his by ex--
i l'aiining : "II I had a son who was an
idiot, by Jove ! I'd made him a parson.'
" Vci y probabiv," w:i thn rutting
of the eccenliic clergy man ; " but 1 sec
your lather was of a dilli-reu- t iiiiml."

pital. of which I should be matron; played
practical jokes upon me; insisted that'the
siigntesi eruption was small-po- x ; assured
me diptlicria was prevalent, and I had
lietter plant the baby in a tlowcr-p- ot and
set nun in the conservatory to catch sun-
beams; and altogether tortured and irri
tated me to such an extent that I wished
she was thirty instead of twenty, so that
I could retaliate by calling her a sour old
uiaiu.

I hroiigh her also mv friends began to
take a quizzical interest in my theory of
ine pnysicai education ot my son. Aunt
Jiodis solemnly questioned whether I
thought a noY brought up bv hand was
likely to prove equal to a conflict with tin- -

world, and suggested a patent for a new
sugar-te- at I had patiently invented. I
held him head downward, reversed the
position, laid him on his back, lifted him
up add down horizontally, vertically, and
in every other direction, and went throiiwh
a scries of maneuvres with him which ef
fectually produced a vacuum iu his stom
ach, and bid fair to do the same with his
brain. To walk up and down with him in
my arms was one of my great sources ot
leliglit; and 1 so inured him to this habit
that he exacted it, with fearful kicks and
senams. trom the whole family.

Emil v finally protested : " Edward, vou
are ni:iking a guy of yourself. I should
not care for that ; but you are spoiling
the child. Your system is ruinous; in fact,
you have no system at all. You are at the
inercy of his every caprice ; you will make
him the most disagreeable and exacting
little fellow in existence. I did think, af-
ter Magoram left us. vou had some sense.
and an idea of the general requirements of
ehidren."

1 never was so exasperated. "You have
neither judgment nor sense, Emily. You
would sumccc tnis tender liiiant to a tepid
bath every day. You would give it food
only at stated hours. You would wrap it
in woolen garments, and let it. sleep half
theti'ne ; and, as for exercise, 1 never saw
you walk with it."
"o you never will. i nave some

thing better to do than prancing up and
lown, with a twenty-poun- d weight, half
the day and all night, as you do. S hat,
with your scorching smi-bat- and your
freezing air-bat- your temperatures.
and your general exiierimeuts you will
kill the boy as effectually as Nurse Ma
goram would have done with her condi-
ments, as she called them."

It came near being a drawn battle be
tween its. To think of my wife's cousin
presuming to dictate to me the father of
the boy a course of healthy letting-alon- e.

was intolerable. i wished a thousand
times she would accept one of her numer-
ous beaux, and relieve us of her presence ;
for my wife seemed more inclined to
adopt her opinions than to follow my ad-
vice.

Such a dear, good, sensible girl as she
is, Edward why. do you know, baby
never cries when she has him ? He seems
so serene and happy ; and you do keep
him screaming so."

This, lroni Nettie, was too much.
All experiments resulting in success.- -

my dear," I said, sententiously,
suffering; and if through my boy, I teach
the world a needed lesson, I shall feci that
I have accomplished much good."

tint 1 do not see the use ot makmr
us all so anxious, and baby so uncomfort
able," sail I she; "and, besides, I
know how to manage him better than you
to. lie is as mucn mv ciuiii as lie is

yours, anil I won't have him tormented
uiy longer tr.erc, now! '

And she put the cherub in the bath-tu- b.

where he splashed and frolicked like a
water-sprit-e, sending the crystal glolies in
little sparkling showers all "over his curly
head, laughing gleefully in his mother's
fact-- , and plashing his pink hands against
tlie soltly resisting surface in a rolicking
abandon of joy, certainly delightful to wit
ness, lint two minutes, Dy my watch,
was the time allowed lor the bath ; aud I
seldom left in tlie moruingtill I had seen
him safely out and sunned. Absorbing
the moisture with a towel I considered a
mistake, and the nurse-gi- rl was always on
hand to lilt lum out and walk lum rapidly
up and down the room, till the skin was
dry to the touch. As would have
it, however, on this particular morning,
as I Silt, watch in hand, not feeling very
well pleased with the little altercation
with Nettie, Em. came ill, and exclaiming,

Oh. halt a second more than two min
utes will be the death of him !" lilted him
suddenly out and dumped him. all drip
ping, intomv lap. jfy tiest suitot broad
cloth, my white vest, and glossy shir.- -
front were saturated ; and Nettie, Emily,
:ind ttie baby shouted in a rcrtect chorus
of risible enjoyment. Aunt Sodis (who
was staying witn usuuriug tne sittings oi
the Woman's Suffrage Convention), hear-
ing the noise, entered ; and, snubbed and
subdued, yet wrestling with the kicking
urchin, I had the mortification of hearing
her say : " How sweet to see a father
so fondly careful and attentive ! My dear,
you have a treasure iu Edward."

To bestowa suitable name upon mm ex
ercised all mv ingenuity. I was certain
he would become a great man. after pay- -
ng $10 for a phrenological chart ot his
intellectual organs," winch the I'mles--

sor assured me were in every way remark
able, and hence a name was of great im
portance. Zernb struck me as unique ;
mil i nad almost uccuieu upon it. w nen
that tantalizing Em. provoked mc by say- -
ng that it was only a scripture name cut

two, and tun it Aernn was to oe tne
iorse, Isabel should ik the cart to come
titter it. "Zerubhabel never!" said Net
tie.

Aunt Sodis said that if I really wanted
i illustrious handle bv which to lift my

boy into fame, nothing could lie more
than Susanbanthony, which

Mn. caught at, and, with a vinitictivc- -
ness for which I shall never forgive her.
orrupted into Sail Banthonv; and, al

though he was eventually christened Ed-
ward, he never wi-n- t by any other title
that San Bauthoiiy, until the diminutive
of Satiny became the popular pet-na- in
the family.

1 argued with Nettie; 1 almost insulted
Aunt Sodis ; I scolded Kin. but all to no
purpose. Satiny it was. and a very em-
phatic San Baiithony, if 1 ventured a re- -
niiiistrance. 1 inwardly anaincmaiizeu
he whole nice of women reformers, and

said so much airainst Aunt Sodis and her
clique as to bring tears to the eyes of my
wile.

Sannv wants this, and Sannv must
have that;" how soon tiie mouths Hew
bv, and the imperative mood found lan- -

uage iu my son ! I pursued my system
igorously now. substituting mental

training for bodily care. lo break the
will of a child I had always considered the
most important duty ot parental rcspnn- -
lbihtv; and as Kdwanl had a will as re

markable as his genius, 1 studied night
unil day how to conquer if. 'ontrol it, '

ml ! dislike to near a einui
pohen of as a colt: and ruur breaking

process is breaking bis heart lor I be
anie severe, and had several tunes
panked my son, which Aunt Sodis, who
iccasionnll v dropped iti to launch a few
bottsof satire at ine.confendiil wasetilire-I- v

unnecessary, and argued more ill- -
mpcr in myself than obstinacy in

larling little S'lsanhanlhnny. What I

mderwent from that, woman no mortal
knows; audi realized how sharper than
;i seriM-nt'- s tooth it was to have a thank
less child, when, alter a salutary eorrcc- -
ion. Kilward would rush into the arms
I" Aunt Sodis and sob on her bosom, as if

omtort and rest wen- - to be found there
from what Nettie called my persecutions.

Nellie had always bcena timid, geulle
little creature, never disputing my will,
and with less of than any
woman 1 ever saw. lint, day alter day.

tegus hours in converse sweet with sim- -
perttietic sofes !

Jacksnips is considerable of a collidge
larnt man his father used to be the pro-genit-er

in Yale Collidge, and swept the
boors, and bilt the nres, so, of course, his
son is a grate scholar. ...

I did not know nothing about the club
when they first begun, if I had I should
have sot my foot down to once, so far as
Jonathan was consarned. It seems that
about a dozen men of Pigeon Holler met
over in the sullur kitchen ofBinkly's store,
and orginized and Jonathan was among
em.

Warn't I mad when I found it out, and
knowed that Jonathan was among 'em ?
Well. I rather guess so ! Everybody that
knows yer Aunt Jerushy, is well aware ,

that she's got a temper iike a lamb that's
been brung up on the bottle, when she
haiut imposed upon, but anybody that
undertakes the little job of imposing onto
her will he likely to find all he can man
age afore he gits through. . .

Jonathan was out three nights till mid
night, afore I found out what was up. I
left the l.mp burning a wasting of the

rosine and Piling the room with smoke.
and smoke alters gives me tlie guitar in
the head, and makes my eyes Took as if
I'd been weeping by moonlight alone. ' '

The first night, when the clock struck j

eleven. I began to be kinder skeered. I
didn't know but what Jonathan had had
an appeplex, or fell into Freeman's old
suuur, or nad Dcen hurried on Dy the es

that the papers tell about.
l oegiied tne time Dy looking over the

buro drawers, to see if there was a clean
fine shirt of his'n done up. in case he
should be brung home dead, and have to
be laid out. It's allers best, you know,
to be prepared for what ever may happen.
A person never knows what may come
along.

ah to once, jest aoout miumgnt, ir.eerd
sumthin' a scratching to the door. I
thought first it was Jones' cat that has
been round our sullur for to skim the
milk all summer, and I armed myself with .

the mop, and crept out to tne door, detir--
iitimwl in settle tlmt: nimimiln eifrlit on ttiA
spot. I onloeked the door jest as cautious
as ever I could ris the mop, find was jest
going to let drive, when I heard a kind
of silly laff, that sounded something like
Jonathan's, coming up from the regn? of
the door step.

1 sot up my specks, and looked close.
and siiure cnuffthare was a man stretched
out ou the steps with his legs in the rain
water tub, and his two hands a fiimblin
into the trellis that my woodbine was a
running up over. I grabbed him by tlie
shoulders and sot him up onto his feet.

'Mrs. Mrs. Perkins," scz he; "what
upon upon airth have you done with
with the key-ho- le ?"
"Why, Jonathan Perkins!" sez I;

" do my eyes deceive me ? is this you ? and
be you gracious airth ! ue you drunk?"

Drunk !" sez he, straightening lusselt
up, and falling over backwards across the
scraper; "drunk." Jerusiiy! im 1 m
mazed 1 am : .lie urtuiK : wnen i namt

seen anything stronger than spring water
for a nionth! I'm overcome with the
heat I am! thermometer's biiing and
some infernal scamp has stole the key-
hole! confound him!"

I was eanamost transfiggered ! To
think that this stuttering critter was tlie
pardner of my buzzom was too much for
mc, and it so fur overcome me that I lost
my self-contr-ol and let that mop-hand- le

come down onto Jonathan to such an ex-
tent that lie left off stuttering and went to
fighting with fists and feet and toe-nail- s !

I managed though to get him into the
hoifse and to bed, though he insisted onto
going with his boots on, and the boots
was so consarned tight over them corns
of his'n, that I couldn't get 'em oft. So I
put his fit--t into a cheer, anil tied 'em fast

.lllCrC Willi UK Clonic-- - iiiitr w oucwimun
hist 'em round onto the sheets, and there.
I left him.

He slept powerful ! it was ten o'clock
th! next day atoie he waked up, and
then he was s'ck to his stiimmuk, and
cross as a lobster just being biled ! Along
toward night he cum round agin, and
ot ned up where he'd been, and promised
never to go any more. But he broke his
promise for two nights, which made three
in all that he'd been to the club, and the
fourth night mv resolution was took.

Ichabod Turner he came along airly
that night and asked Jonathan if he didn't
want to go ccliiur. And they took their
fishing poles and departed.

I knowed well enough where they had
gone, and about twelve o'clock that night
I dressed myself up in a white petticoat
and night gound, and taking a sheet and
a pole I sot sail for Binkly's sidlcr
kitchen.

There was a brisk light in there, and
sounds of laltter and singing coming out,
and atter I'd waited a spell the consarn
broke up, and out cum a dozen or more
men, and Jonathan and Ieliabod among
'em. I kept in the shaddcr of the fences
till jest oft against the old graveyard
where Jonathan's graudsir and grand-mar- m

is buried, and Jonathan and Icha-
bod they was a staggering along a having
business on both sides of the road to once,
and a singing in choiius "Champaign
Charlie is my Name." And there is about
as much sing to Jonathan Perkins as there
is to a bob-taile- d bantam rooster.

Snddiiitly. jest as they'd got aginst the
graveyard, I lumped over the fence, lusted
mv sheet Onto the bean pole high over
my head, and letting oft the most awful
groan that ever you 1 stepped rue
out in front of 'cm.

You'd ort to have liecn there and seed
tin- - result. I wouldn't have bcleeved that
any mortal so drunk as Jonathan was
could ever have made tracks so fast as he
did. It was one of the wonders of the age.
ami Ichabod he kept fully up to him ; and
1 tollered behint a waving of my sheet ami
Ik'.-ii- i pole, and a cheering of 'em on.

Jest, afore they got to our house they
kinder missed the track and run oil' the
side of the road, down over a bank wall,
and Ichabod he tell over Jonathan, and
Jonathan he blundered and both of 'em
went into the diteti that Mose While had
dug to drain the suller.

When they landed there I hey both set
up a howl ! and our do-- Towser he heard
"em and cum plunging down hill riteonto
'em.

I had to throw away my sheet and pole,
and go the rescue, and by the time I'd got
things separated a little "Mose White and
Beniah they had arriv. and 1 went home
and changed my dollies.

Jonathan was as solier .is a parson
w hen they brought him into tlie house,
and he soiemnlv that he'd seen
the ghost of his gnindinariu a warning
him not to go to the club any more, a.ni
he's promised not to go agin.

lie's a fn rm in ghosts and so is
Ichahfd. Vou can't hire nary one of
them men to stir out door after sunset to
save the world. JVu-- York Weekly.

A IIitssiax monk is said to have suc-
cessfully combine.! sacred and secular
nusiiiess by founding a new religious
order, initiation into which was etlected
by shaving the neophyte's head, and sell-
ing his proselyte's hair to the inanufai:-Inrcr- s

of w igs and chignons.


